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Being a moſt pleaſant New Seng, to a New Tune. 


ee Ladds were Sa ny and Jockey, 
But Jock y was Lo'd and Sawny unlucky ;* 
Ver *awny was tall, well:fzvour's and witty, 
But J's in my heart thought Jockey moze pꝛitty: 
Foz when he viewd mec ſup me, wad me. 
Never was Ladd fy like to undo me, 

Fit J cry'd, and a!maſt dy d, 


Leaſt Jockey would gang and tome no mere to me. 


| i ck would Love, hut he would nor Barry, | 
And J waz afraid thar J ſhould-riſcarry ; 
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OR _— 
FENNT's Lamentation for the Death of JOGKET, 
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Daiſy he pꝛeſt mc; bleſt me, hiſt nre; 


Loſt was rhe hour mithought when he mitt wr, 


Crying, denving, and fighing, A wo d him, 
And mickle ado J had ro get from him. 


But unlucky fare robb'd me of my jewel; 

Foz Sawncy would make bim Fight in a Duel ; 
Then dodon in a dale with with Cypxus ſurrounded, 
Oh! there in my light poo2 Jockey was wounded : 
But when he thyiit'd him, kel d him, kill d him, 
ddt ho can.crpzeſs my grief that beheld him; 


ng, to bind hin | 
Raging, Itoze my hace co bind, == 
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Daiſy he pꝛeſt mc; bleſt me, hiſt nre; 


Loſt was rhe hour mithought when he mitt wr, 


Crying, denving, and fighing, A wo d him, 
And mickle ado J had ro get from him. 


But unlucky fare robb'd me of my jewel; 

Foz Sawncy would make bim Fight in a Duel ; 
Then dodon in a dale with with Cypxus ſurrounded, 
Oh! there in my light poo2 Jockey was wounded : 
But when he thyiit'd him, kel d him, kill d him, 
ddt ho can.crpzeſs my grief that beheld him; 


ng, to bind hin | 
Raging, Itoze my hace co bind, == 


Sawny Iturſt, and bid him to five me, oc 
Jvow'd and J ſwoze he fhould ner tame nigh me: 


| nd from me J'ſe bid him ſtraight way be ganging, 

Uhen with arms a croſs, and head down hanging 

Whilf that my po Jockey was a dying, 

He to the Woods then departed ſighing 

And his bzcath wanted, panted, fainted, 

UhHilft that lo him many tears were not ſcanted : 

Ile heat my beaſt, and my grief expꝛelled, 

lat 's me that Death my joy had ſuppꝛelled. 


At which my Jockey a little reviving. 

And with his death as it were he lap then ſtriving, 

Dpen'd his eyes and looked upon me: | 

And faintly ghd, Ah! Death. has undon me: 

Jenny my Hony, J'ſe muſt part from thee, 

But when Pm dead, ſure there's none will wzong thee ,- 
J did love thee, and that did move me, < 

To Fight, that ſo a man J'ſe might pꝛove me, 


But ah cruel Fate to death J am wounded, 

Oh! and with that again he ſwounded; 
Wrhillt fo2 to dzeſs his wound J apply'd mr, 
But ware alas his life was deny d me: 

Death had appaul*d him gaul'd him, thrall d him, 
So that he dy'd, with grief J beheld him; 

And lcft po Jenny all a mourning, 

And cruel Saway curſing and ſcoꝛning. 


From jock tes told Lips Jokten Cole kiſſes, 
The · which whill he lived were ſtill wy blilles: 
A thouſand times J did ſob, ſigh it, 

And mickle ado J'ſe had to be quiet: 

Fo: as J ep*d him, {py'd him, ply'd him, 

Never a thought could then pals beſide him: 
Ile bann the Fates that Life denying, 

Had robb'd me of Jockey, and long J ſat ſig hing. 


Till Je at laſt with Cypꝛus crown'd hint, 

And with my tears J'ſe almoſt had dzown'd hiun; 

The Turtles about us then tame ü ping, 

And mourning, co d, to {@m a ſghing: | 

J'le viewdhim, ruD him, with Flowers cud him, 

And with my Love to the laſt perſu'd hin:: 

_ Reſolving that J'ſe not Cay behind him, 

But fighing, doe, and lk lo: ” 8 bin. 
EINIS. 
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